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STANLEY’S MEDAL FOR YALOUR. 
“I never recollect hearing of a more pathetic ceremony than the meeting between Stanley and Poor Papa, which took place at Cairo a few days back. 
Both the Explorer of the Dark Continent and the Pioneer of Purity completely broke down. I hardly know which was affected most. When tt came to Papa 
fastening the ‘Sloper Medal for Valour’ on the hero’s breast with one of Mamma’s hairpins, even the children wept. Boulanger and Ginetta, got up as a 
neputation from the Waganda tribe, were awfully sweet. Stanley wept piteously ; but, in his case, the pin may have had something to do with it.””—Toorstz. 


A MONSTER. 


—~— 


A LITTLE before midnight, on May 26th, 1861, a young 
woman, named Marie Pichon, in a wild state of terror, came 
clamouring to the door of a farmhouse in the village of 
Balan, near Montluel, about twelve miles from Lyons, a 
country thinly inhabited and covered in places by dense and 
sombre woods. The D bees woman's clothes were torn, her 
feet were shoeless, and her face and hands bleeding, and she 
implored help sepinet an assassin, 

tows two o'clock that day in Lyons, she said, a strange, 


PUMPKINS FIRST AND LAST APPEARANCE. 


country looking man, with a swollen upper lip, had stopped 
and asked herif she could tell him where the office at which 
servants could be eoeager was situated. She said that she 
herself was in search of a place, on which he told her that 


he was gardener at a chéteau near Montluel, and had been 
sent with positive orders to bring back a female servant. 
He offered ten pounds a year, numerous advantages, and 
many New Year's gifts. His appearance and language 
pleased her, and she at once accepted the proposal, leavin, 
with him by atrain that arrived at Montluel at half-pas 
seven, 

Here, shouldering her trunk, he told her he would take 
her by ashort cut across country to the chateau, and she 
accompanied him, carrying a parcel and umbrella, When 
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quitted the path altogether, and led her across fields and through 
hedves,and she began to grow seriously alarmed. He tried, she 
thousht, todrag up a thick stake and pick upa heavy stone, and, 
contimmully falling into the rear, seemed to be feeling under his 
blouse for some weapon. At last she eaid, “You have led me 
wrong, 1 will stop here.” on which he suddenly flung a noose 
over her head. She let fall her things as suddenly, and, seizing the 
man's arm, freed herself, and then ran for her life. Several times 
HY fell " the way, but reached the farmhouse, at length, as already 
deseribded. 

The local police, on hearing this story, began to make inquiries, 
but none too soon, It appeared that six years before the body o 
a young woman, stripped and covered with blood from six terrible 
wounds on the head and face, had been discovered by some sports- 
meninthe Forest of Montaverne, hard by, and was identified as 
that of Marie Baday, a servant of Lyons, who had quitted that 
town three days before with a countryman, who had a remarkable 
swelling on the upper lip, he having promised her a good situation 
if she could take it at once, The same day a man with a swollen 
upper lip asked another servant girl, Marie Cart, to go with him to 
a good place, but she put off her answer till March 4th, and then 
declining, introduced him to a friend, Olympe Alabert, who closed 
with his offer, Night was falling as the girl and her guide entered 
tae Forest of Montaverne, and, suddenly taking fright, she ran 
away. 

In the September following a man, answering the same dexcrip- 
tion, induced a girl, called Josephte Charlity, to accompany him to 
a situation, but she also, as the night closed in, was seized with 
terror, and escaped. Again, on October 31st, the same man lured 
away another girl, and she again took fright and escaped ; and a 
month later took away one Victorine Perrin, but this time some 
travellers, crossing their path ata lonely spot, the guide himself 
ran away, but took with Ein the girl's trunk, containing all her 
clothes and money. 

All these things had been much talked of from time to time by 
people generally, and now at last the suspicion of the police alighted 
on one Dumollard, of skulking nocturnal habits, who had a peculiar 
swelling of the upper lip, and his cottage was searched, with the 
result that an immense accumulation of clothes, linen, ribbons, 
gowns, shoes, etcetera, such as might have belonged to servant 
girls, was discovered. Many of them were blood-stained, and 
many had been roughly washed out. They were 1,250 in number. 
How many murders had been committed to obtain them? That 
will never be known, but the facts actually proved are horrible 
enough. 

. . * s J s 

“What facts?” asked Alexandry. “Is that all the story?” 

“No, putty head,” responded his friend, “the horrors is a-coming 
next week, when look out for 
“The Death Trap.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


= 

*,* Cwing to the demand on our epeee we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immi iately on the receipt of their 

ucries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY," will be 

answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps fur that 
purpose, 


_, RULE.— Yes, by all means.——SINcE START.— You will see that 
it is quite impossible for us to insert advertisements for the Matri- 
monial Column as soon as they are received, they must all await 
their turn—F. B, K. (Fulham).—T7he Eminent is quite satisfied 
with his staff, thank you; however, when he requires the services 
of an impertinent idiot, he'll let you know. DustMan.— All 
right ; dv whichever is most convenient to yourself. A. SLOPER is 
rery casily pleased in matters of that sort.——FRANK KNIGHT 
(Preston ).— We have no space for any contributions at present. The 
Staff of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ” és complete.—LARRY.— We really 
cannot see our way to giving you the“ Award of Merit.” You see, 
you must do something to deserve so great a distinction. You hare 
done nothing.—REX.— Very many thanks, dear buy ; your present 
was greatly admired by Tootsie, though Lord Bob talks of punch- 
ing your head. CHARLES H. PARKER.—Send in your adrertise- 
ment again, then, and Tootsie will do her best to hare it inserted as 
svon as possible.——INDIGNANT.— Repeat vour question. —L. B. F. 
—You may do so if you distinctly state on the outside envelope of 
what nature the inclosures are-—TIM.—Thanks for Relic, whic 

has been placed among the colleetion——F. LEWw18 (Staines).— We 
cannot answer questions relating to legal matters; consult a 
solicitor at once——H. HARvy.—What is it you want to know ? 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Riddle on 


SLOPER’S £500 PRIZE. 


As this will bv a huge Competition, please send in on Post-Cards 
only, and address— 
“ALLY THE PHILANTHROPIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 8TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


as 
“AND thin, bedad, he insisted that Oi should taste some ve 
ould Oirish whisky he'd yot, and ye may take yer oath Oi didn't 
refuse ; and thin he brought out the bottle and one of the funniest 
glasses Oi've ever seen in my loife,” said the O'Flaherty, in contin- 
uation. “ What kind of a looking glass was it?” asked his friend. 
“A lookin’-glass, do ye say?” said the O'Flaherty, with contempt. 
“Shure and do ye think Oi'm dhrunk?) It wasn’t a lookin’-glass at 
allatall; it wasatumbler.” 4 ¢ 
* 


Overheard inthe City quite recently, 

First City Man, We had an accident onthe L. B. & S.C, Railway 
this morning. 

Second City Man, Wless my soul! What was that? 

First City Man. Why, the train T was in actually arrived at 
London Bridge within a minute of its proper time ! 

Second City Man (with a world of meaning in his voice), By 
Jove! ee . 

a 

“Twas brought up to the church,” said the dear Old Man, “when 
I was a boy.” “Yes, that’s true enough; you were brought up to 
it,” said the would-be witty landlord of the “Arms.” “You would 
never have gone there of your own accord, unless your pa had your 
collar in one hand, and a cane in the other.” 


~ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 301.—The “ Ladies’ Cycling Club” Costume. 


PSYCHE. 
A sketch from Drury Lane 
Pantomime. 


“Don't you think you'll catch me on the hop 
again.” “Don't want to. You was too much for 
me last time, and then you weighed two stones 


lighter.” 


NOT ' SO DUSTY. 


Wife.—Oh, Harry, dear, you have the influenza! 


and you must go to bed. 


I will send for the doctor, 


(The doctor had arrived before he was able to explain that it was only some 


pepper he had up his nose. 


Brother.—I say, sis, do they 
call you Amy because of yer} 
Amy-able temper ? 


A suggestion to the muzzle faddists. Why 
not muzzle the inhabitants of the farmyards 7 


(Saturday, February 1, 1890. 


THE Hon. Billy had an adventure the other day, which he is not 
likely to hear the end of for some time. He was walking along a 
quiet street in Kensington, when a stupid looking servant girl 
accosted him, saying, “ Please, zur, missis wants yer.” Billy fo!- 
lowed her in through the side gate to the kitchen, expecting that 
he had made a conquest, and on his arrival a lady, who was arrang- 
ing some jars of dripping, observed, “Oh! here is a quantity of fat 
I want to sell. How much will you give me for it?” “ Madam,” 
stuttered Billy, “1 think there is some mistake.” The lady then 
for the first time, looked up, and between successive fits o 
langhter, she apologized and explained that she had told the ser- 
vant to call in the first “fat man” that went by, and the girl had 
obeyed the order literally. So much for Billy's conquest. 


bad : 
SWEET spinster reader, if you have a mind 
To change your state of blessedness and marry— 
That is, to take a husband you're inclincd— 
I prithee not in dismal town to tarry. 


But quick convey your pay form and face 
To the ploughed fields and breezy open ground, 
For, ne'er forget, the country is the place 
Where the wealthiest hushandmcn are found. 
.* 


* 

“HE seems a determined little fellow, Mrs. Juniper,” remarked a 
district visitor. “Determined, mum!” exclaimed Mrs. Juniper. 
“Lor’ bless you, he’s that stubborn, you wouldn't believe! Why, 
only larst week as ever was, he swallered a sixpence, and though 
we giv him the whole of a penn’orth of jalap, beside carstor oil 
and eppikekuanny, we couldn't make him giv up more than four- 
pence ha'penny of it.” *,* 


“WuHicu will yer have, sir—ten a penny or sixteen a nny?” 
inquired a boy with baked chestnuts of a customer. “What's the 
difference?” asked the customer. “Ten a penny is to eat, sir; 
t’others to warm yer hands with.” 


ae 
“T say, chappie,” exclaimed the Hon. Billy, “why would a flock 
of sheep, in which there were no ewes or rams, be like our climate?” 
“Give it up,” bluntly replied Lord Bob. “ Because it would consist 


of all wethers.” Billy did not go to the Cattle Show in vain, 
*-¢ 


* 

TOTTIE GOODENOUGH and the Hon. Billy had a regular row the 
other evening, because the latter said something about her “light 
fantastic toe,’ and the dear girl, who is rather fair, thought he 
meant “tow.” Men should be more careful when making quota- 
tions, *° 


THE sweetest thing in life is to see a lovely girl watching for her 
lover—coming to serenade her in the pale pene re ut when 
this girl's got a grey worsted stocking tied round her neck, and 
when she's had a snuftly cold, and the tallow on the end of her 
nose is frozen as hard as a chunk of salt junk, and when she 
sneezes so hard that they think the burglars are coming in, and her 
Ee comes down with ® poner in his hand, and a bushel of curses 

hind his false teeth, then that sort of serenading had best be 
left alone, I say. *\° 


Mary had a little lamb 
Its coat was white as snow. 
But then it was a ‘orful sham— 
Of cotton made,'you know. 


Now, why did Mary love that lamb? 
Because the lamb loved her? 
He didn't love her, not a 
Her pa was a butcher, sir! 
*.* —Milton Revised, 


SHE didn’t look icularly bright as she stood with her mouth 
open, fidgetting with her cotton gloves, and the bookseller had to 
inquire twice, “ What for you, miss?" before she acquired sufticient 

nce of mind to glance ata piece of paper she had brought with 
er, and jerk out, “I wants ‘Two Midshipmen,’ by Armstrong.” 
“ Yes, miss,” said the bookseller, and he placed it before her. “How 
much?” she asked. “Two shillings,” was the reply. “Oh, that's 
more than I thought!” she exclaimed. “I haven't got so much 
with me. I'll take one, please.” +" 


“How de do, Scribbler?” asked Boogel. “Plenty of work?” 
“Oh, yes, old man, plenty of work, but precious little money,” re- 
plied Scribbler, looking round at piles of MSS. for ill paid para- 
graphs, worse paid essays, and worst paid novelettes. 


, 


* 
“WHat is a sedative?” demanded the examiner. “A medson,” 
replied a boy. “What is its property?” inquired the examiner. 
“Why is it called a sedative?” £08 it makes people sedate.” 


* 

Brown. 1 say, Penhecker, is it true as Mrs. P. told my wife that 
you have encouraged her to go down to her brother's farm and try 
a little shooting? 

Penhecker (in a whisper). Yes, my boy; and don't say a word, 
I've made her a present of a double-barrelled second-hand gun that 
I picked up for fifteen shillings at an unredeemed pledge shop, and 
there's never any telling what may happen, you know, 


s 

“TI WONDER who'll have the next Order of the Bath,” said 
McGooseley, the tumbler sucker, “now the good old Marshal has 
gone to his rest?” “Well, it would be no good giving you any 
order for a bath,” said the Great and Only. ‘“ Nothing would make 
you all right but being cracked with a sledge hammer and then 
having an electric shock to shake the bits off.” And ce again 
the “twos” were had separate. | 


* 
“How do 72 do? What cheer, old boy? 
You really cannot think 
How much I feel this friendly joy. 
What will you have to drink?’ 


“ Hot, if you please, with lemon-peel, 
Our glasses let us clink. 

Our friendship, Tom, is like a meal— 
Tis always mect and drink.” 


a 

THERE was a lovely Juvenile at Sloper Hall this week, and the 
dear Old Man gave such a supper as never was. Oranges were in 
abundance, and the winkles might have been scraped off half the 
end of Broadstairs Pier. But when that dratted boy dropped 2 

enny cream ice on Purpose down Tootsie’s low k, and when that 

ear girl got up and shook herself, and she couldn't be brought to 
till she'd sat down for a whole haif hour on the top of the kitchen 
biler, “Then,” says the Eminent, “the next party 1 give of the 
sort shall be in the wash-house, and I'll practise the whole day 
before with a birch broom against the corner lamp-post, and if 
some of them youngsters won't sit up, because they won't be able 
to sit down, I’m not the man I take myself for. Another? Yes, 
sir. Lemon, my dear.” 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
is an oil painting by E. F. BREWTNALL, measuring 57 tn, x 37 in. in a mas- 
sive gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 0/ 
the Applicant, any time before March 31st, 

Address--“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


©,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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he had made a conquest, and on his arrival a lady, who was arrang- 
ing some jars of dripping, observed, “Oh! here is a quantity of fat 
I want to sell. How much will you give me for it?” “ Madam, 

stuttered Billy, “1 think there is some mistake. The lady then 
for the first time, looked up, and between successive fits o 

laughter, she apologized and explained that she had told the ser- 
vant to call in the first “fat man” that went by, and the girl had 
obeyed the order literally. So much for Billy’s conquest, 
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‘to Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


SS eee 


Cut out and fill in the Labet printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
* The Sloperices,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EB... 


*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February ist, 1890, 


a : 
SWEET spinster reader, if you have a mind 
To change your state of blessedness and marry— 
That is, to take a husband you're inclincd— 
I prithee not in dismal town to tarry. 


But quick convey your nee? form and face 
To the ploughed fields and breezy open ground, 
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meant “tow.” Men should be more careful when making quota- ™ hey took a draught of water. A good idea this, some might say February 8th, 1890, way is quite another matter, don’t you aoe 
tions : es or music hall proprietors; but it is doubtful whether the sale of i “d : 
. * iquors isan item much considered, 


182nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 18th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty A pplicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER»” WATCHES: 
1, EDWARD GEARY, Clothier, 39 ‘Stewart's Road, Battersea, Age, 27 


DON. 


ubscriber—over 5 years, LON B 
2. WILLIAM BARNES, Messenger, 115 College Place, Camden Town, Age, 


ut she’s so nice to all the old ies,” said the milliner whose 
shop she adorned. 

One day, there came there a very grand old lady. You know 
the sort of goods 1 mean. False Tont, smell of velvet and sables 
about her, & way of dropping her scent bottle and wanting other 
i to pick it up without thanking them. 

“ Certainly, paste hel she said to the old lady. “Yes, madam; 

no, madam; of 


i ife is to see a lovely girl watching for her At the Empire, as you have no doubt Tead, a “new departure,” in 
leaded ag Ht her in the pale Taoobll ht. Butwhen » he shape of serious recitations, by Miss Amy Roselle, has been 
this girl's got a grey worsted stocking tied roand. her neck, and ried with more or less succes3 by the spirited management. Of 
when she's had a snuftly cold, and the tallow on the end of her jourse | have not a word to say against the performance of the 
nose is frozen as hard as a chunk of salt junk, and when she lented actress herself, but I certainly think there isa place for 
sneezes so hard that they think the burglars are comin in, and her verything, and 

comes down witha poker in his hand, and a bushel of curses e place for 
bexind his false teeth, ion that sort of serenading had best be ennyson’s 


lta madam,” 
21 years, Subscriber —5 years, 6 montha, LONDON. exactly as the 
left alone, I say. + ais a [ole a micHARD, H. J. FYNMORE, Storekeeper, 271 New Kent Road. Age 28 words suited the 
Many had a little lamb he dust laden UANK VINCENT, Anton, mmencement. eile 


Its coat was white as snow. 
But then it was a ‘orful sham— 
Of cotton made,‘ you know. 


Now, why did Mary love that lamb? 


ookshelf, 
yithout) which 
© gentleman's 
brary is com- 


4. FRANK VINCENT, Actor, Theatre Royal. Age, 33 years. Subscriber— 


since No. 1. DARLINGTON, 
5. JOSIAH CLARKE, Under Gardener, Welton. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement. DAVENTRY. 4 


6. HARRY J. KENNEDY, Chemist, 6 Margaret’ Place, North Circular Road, 


particular second. 

“Sensible girl, 
and knows her 
place, too,” said 


the sweet old lady, 
ee The 7. ANUIEW ANGUS, Gark, 12 Harigass Siret, Age, 21 year, eee after that aged ari 
Because the lamb loved her y > ire is, of course, —about 5 years, | HADDINGTON tocrat was her 
oe cove Get ney e an Ipposed to be 8 ALBERT PARKER, Groom, Heytesbury House. Age, = Subscriber nephew, a smart 
er pa was sir! ‘ music hall y wee EYTESBURY. mn, 7 
pa a) RE MMiliow Risctead: intaeaoleatt % JOHN HUDSON, Clerk at M. and L. District Bank, High Legh Ace 16 gentleman of forty 
* rally sup- ears, Subscriber—since co: t. 


SHE didn’t look icularly bright as she stood with her mouth ? 
open, fidgetting with her cotton ps csc and the bookseller had to 
inquire twice, “ What for you, miss?" before she acquired sufficient 

nce of mind to glanceata = of per she had brought with 
ob and jerk out, “I wants ‘Two Mi shipmen,’ by Armstrong. 
“ Yes, miss,” said the bookseller, and he placed it before her. “ How 
much?" she asked. “Two shillings,” was the reply. “Oh, that’s 
more than I thought!” she exclaimed. “I haven't got so much 
with me. I'll take one, please.” *.* * 


with plenty o 
waxed moustache, 
An air, too, of the 
* world, I mean \ 
something that 
means mischief 
more than any- 
thing else. 

He _ looked at 
Belinda, 


mmencemen KN 5 
10. LES MAWBY, Plumber, Queen's Head. Age, 36 Ba Subscriber— 
i ears. UTTERWORTH. 
11. wv D TOPLISS, Wheelwright, Tamworth Road, Whitti Age 19 
Years. Pt Tei gtr No. 24, regular. CHFIELD. 
12. SAMUEL 8. LE, Fishmonger. Age, 42 years, nipeiaaeibie es 
13, HERBERT SMITHURST, Calico Printer’s Salesman, 101 Cornbrook Street, 
Choriton Road. Age, 27 years, Subscriber—sinae No. 27, regular. 


MANCHESTER, 
14. THOMAS JEFFERY, Master Mariner, 46 Charlotte Street, Milton. 40 


years, Subsoriber—over 4 years, SITTINGBOURNE. 
15. R. F. SCOTT, Hairdresser, 195 Eldon Street. Age, 24 years. Su 


trons to be a 
lace of amuse- 
rent, and some 
f its patrons 
e of opinion, 
vhether rightly 
r wrongly it 
not for me 
oO say, that 


“How de do, Scribbler?” asked Boogel. “Plenty of work?” 


If you had been 
hey find it 16. FREDERICR COW SLL, F Iabouter, 56 lseth bree eee cae 
“ Oh, yes, old man, plenty of work, but precious little money,” re- hore amusin . oreman , Street, Mill 

plied Scribbler, looking round at piles of MSS. for ill paid para- ian on Chentee: ears. Subscriter—4 years, 22 weeks. SUNDERLAND. 


Hn would have 
i 
graphs, worse paid essays, and worst paid novelettes, h 


Age, 53 x . ked to punch his 

17, JOSEPH G. HOUGH, Clerk, Salt Works Age, 21 rs. Subscriber — 5 ead. 
years, 5 weeks, WESTON POINT (Cheshire). 

18. THOS, HOLCROFT, Junr., Builder's Clerk, Market Hotel, Mesnes Street. 
Age, ie yeere. Subscriber—5 years, WIGAN, 

19. JOHN JENKINS, Police Consta le, 81 Merton Road. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 4 years, WIMBLEDON. 

20. JAMES RUSSEL Traveller, 127 Main Street. Age, 30 years. Subscriber 

—4 years, WIs. 


HAW. 


only thing 

* thas 
spirited man- 
wement has to 
eto is the in- 


reased entertainment of the people he wants to use his shop, and 
¢ less he bothers his head about their education the better it will 
ty him—Sims and Pettitt, however, might knock upa little sketch 
sive Amy a proper chance, 
As I told you a week or two ago, cg gS at the Empire just 
f The Paris Exhibition, to 
lich has since been added another ballet of a more orgeous 
aracter still, as its title, The Dream of Wealth, might fead you 
D SUP pose, reaphone many young men know enough to appreciate 
v sytminetrical proportions of the long stockinged loveliness 
disporting themselves upon the Empire stage. 
A variety entertainment. is algo obtainable for your money, a 
rong elastic feature of which is Marinelli, the anatomical puzzle, 
who seems really to be 
built upon principles 
which, to say the east, 
are peculiar. Added to 
this are the beautifullest 
of all beautiful Geraldines, 
the charming Sisters Wat- 
son, Leo the Ventriloquist, 
some sisters, and a com- 
bination. 

And there’s Vanoni! 
Vanoni the versatile, viva- 
cious and volatile, who 
nightly receives the most 
rapturous of welcomes; 
and well she deserves it 
too, she being, as it seems 
to me, just exactly what 
is wanted. And if Arthur 
Roberts took a turn here, 
too, say in something by 
Burnand, and carefully 
forzot all the right lines 
and said his own instead, 
wouldn't—but there ! 


* 
“WHAT is a sedative?” demanded the examiner, “A medson,” 
replied a boy. “What is its property?” inquired the examiner. 
“Why is it called a sedative?” ue £08 it makes people sedate.” 


Heasked Belinda 
to lunch at Rich- 
mond on Sunday. 

Belinda refused. 
He then very courteously asked her to go to the theatre. 

Belinda refused again. 

He asked her to go to Brighton for a day's smell of the sea. 

Belinda very properly refused again. 

He asked her to marry him. 

Belinda very properly accepted him and was married, 

Now, one day Belinda was in her boudoir. It really was a very 
pretty room indeed, and very pretty indeed Belinda looked in her 
peigneir. A letter was sent in to her. 

It was from John Jones, the disconsolate groom. Would she seo 
him? She did, for the sake of “old times.” “Old times,” indeed ! 
How funnily these words are often used, | 

“Good morning, Mrs. Danvers,” he said, “I mustn’t call you 
Belinda now.” 

“Not exactly,” said the iady, “know your vlace. *chr.” 

“ My place was to have been your husband, “nesacd.. You ruined 
me by making a fool of me. You'll come to mischief yet, and I'll 
help to be the ruin of you, as you have been nigh of me!” 

“If you don't go 
at once, you low 
person, | shall have 
you turned out,” 
answered the sweet 
girl. 


“Know your place, John.” 


* 

Brown. { say, Penhecker, is it true as Mrs. P. told my wife that 
you have encouraged her to go down to her brother's farm and try 
a little shooting ? 5 a 

Penhecker (in a whisper). Yes, my bo ; and don't say a word, r 
I’ve made her a present of a double-barrelied second-hand gun that 
I picked up for fifteen shillings at an unredeemed pledge shop, and 
there's never any telling what may happen, you know, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS, 
No. 67.—THE IvorY TURNER. 


MY trade is small, my wants are less, 

1 don’t make much, tho’, I confess ; 

My hours are long, my means are small, 
But that’s the way, perhaps, with all. 


Sometimes I turn a sweet knife blade 
That's fashionable with the trade ; 
Sometimes a pretty box | make— 
My work always takes the cake. 


Yet still, you know, that knife some day 
ight set some luckless wretch astray : 

A champagne supper, and a fight— 

Perchance a murder overnight ! 


Sometimes a billiard ball I turn— 
At that game much none ever earn! 
The luckless clerk who brandy sups, 
Sir, over many “ fifty ups,” 

Who in the end prigs “ tty cash,” 
And comes, p’rhaps to P jes bs hash ; 
The grocer in a smallish way 

With playing things go wrong, I say. 
Sometimes T make a pretty fan— 

A gift for Susie, Betsy, Ann: 

But marriages are made in Heaven, 
And girls are never more than seven. 


Sometimes, too, when I’ve the time, 
I something carve—it's not a crime— 
An Angel, or a Venus, p'rhaps, 
Bought by saints or sporting chaps. 


My work is funny, mixed, and odd, 
But still | work, and still | plod, 
Fortune's odd. J never spurn her— 
I'm a humble iv'ry turner. 


s 
“I WONDER who'll have the next Order of the Bath,” said 
McGooseley, the tumbler sucker, “now the good old Marshal has 
gone to his rest?” “Well, it would be no good fiving you any 
order for a bath,” said the Great and Only. “Nothing would make 
you all right but being cracked with a sledge hammer and then 
having an electric shock to shake the bits off.” And gece again 

the “twos” were had separate. | 


= 
“How do you do?’ What cheer, old boy? 
You really cannot think : 
How much I feel this friendly joy. 
What will you have to drink?’ 
“Hot, if you please, with lemon-peel, 
Our glasses let us clink. 
Our friendship, Tom, is like a meal— 
Tis always mect and drink,” 


* * * * 
It sometimes hap- 
pens that gi rls, 
married out of their 
sphere, don't turn 
out well regulated 
wives. Belinda 
used to be, perhaps, 
a little too polite to 
her husband’s 
nephew. 
don't know 
why, for instance, 
she should have 
taken it into her 
head to ask him to 
take her to the Mon- 
day Pops, and to 
see her home by rail. 
The platforms, too, 
are sometimes 
crowded on Monday 
nights. People get 
pushed here and 
there, and I'm sure 
it’s dangerous, On the platform. 
It’s a shocking ie 
business. Belinda got somehow under the train, and was killed. 
“Over crowding,” they said. 
It was an odd thing, though, but John, the groom, was on the 
i platform that very night at the same time. 


* 

THERE was a lovely Juvenile at Sloper Hall this week, and the 
lear Old Man gave such a supper as never was. Oranges were in ] 
vbundance, and the winkles might have been scraped off half the 
2nd of Broadstairs Pier. But when that dratted boy dropped 2 
penny cream ice on purpose down Tootsie’s low back, and when that 
lear girl got up and shook herself, and she couldn't be brought to 
ill she'd sat down for a whole haif hour on the top of the kitchen 
diler, “Then,” says the Eminent, “the next party I give of the 
ort shall be in the wash-house, and I'll practise the whole day 
vefore with a birch broom against the corner lamp-post, and if 
ome of them youngsters won't sit up, because they won't be able 
0 sit down, I’m not the man I take myself for. Another? Yes, 
ir. Lemon, my dear.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. | 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY" 
' an otl painting by E. F. BREWTNA LL, measuring 57 in, x 37 in., in a mas- 
ve gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


* * * * 
Blissville is yet o’er- 
shadowed. Aunt Higgins, 
next door, say the neigh- 
_ bourhood has gone down, 
+-~ and she intends to move 
away (possibly to Bel- 
ravia) at the half quarter, 
7 & says perhaps she will 
Sisters Watson. kindly endeavour to’ re- 
All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an th member to return "our 
neelope sith this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 0! ‘ wag Ca before she moves, The Chucker from round the 
e Applicant, any time before March 31st, fet has also suggested that there is no actual profit made 
Address--“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” aS deposit, left_on beer cans, and that they were never 
THE a rai eo! ea be utilized for cooking purposes by his master's 
%e° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.m. 


VvouR CHARACTER OLD. 


For the Reneftt of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of @ Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 


signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's vwn address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above reyutations, 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within Sourteen days, but will be terwarded as 
early as possible, 


: 


‘e. 


» 
od 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


/ 

“4 13 
“What do you think? 1 have been sitting as 
model to Mr. Brushem, the artist. 1 believe he 
will propose soon, because, dear, he kissed me to- 


day, sy’ b 1 he better at th T : : 
even mouth" ey, paleeoiaacraks ss No. 32.—Portrait of two loving and affectionate sisters, in the midst of a quiet argument, 


Indignant Equestrian, You old rascal, didn't you tell me that this was a bridle path ? 
-Exrtract from letter of young lady. Taken by SLOPER'S instantaneous process. Sylvan Simplicity. Iss oi ded, an’ 80 it be; it leads to the church, an’ nowheres else. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MAJOR SERPA PINTO. 


o ’ E 3 t =F 


NOlawIOUGW3 
IWS BIAINA 
SE.NWWINT9 


1). Alone, and armed only with the British flag, A. SLOrER went out to interview Major Bombastes Serpa Furieso Pinto. “ Where can I find the major, miss?” This 
to a Portuguese sutlerette. “Who are you?” “I am SLOPER, Her Britannic Najenye terviewer-in-Chief.” “Oh, I thought you were the steam roller advance guard. 
You bear terms of capitulation, I presume.” And she directed him.—(2). “Halt! his from a Portuguese patrol ; but A. SLOPER merely unfurled his flag. With a yell 


No, 115.—MpME. OCEANA. the soldier fled into the town, when the populace, thinking he had got them again, ome locked him up in the Asylum for Inebriates.——(3). At length A. SLOPER 
“The choicest specimen of Nature's handiwork.” in the presence of the great major. (A. SLOPER has taken the liberty of drawing himself big to illustrate national importance.) “What do you want?” “To interview 7 
—The Dook Snook. ma: ie 2 an you are Sagi ts wine Go ret . rat ta Nar pp dal A ne wadly waved it. “ Dent Tinsult Hinton he and Major BS. rf 
we 8 cigarette smoke on 4 y, confound your impudence !” c: . SLOPER.—(4). the next moment the major was through 8; (5). 
“A lovely woman, fair beyond expression. —Lord Bob. But, as usual, A. SLOPER suffered ; he had put out his big toe! By the advice of Lord Salisbury he says it is gout. It is whispered in diplomatic ee that A. SLOPER Will 


“Alas! Iam a captive to her charms.” —The Hon. Billy. be offered a rise in the peerage if the actual fact does not leak out. 


STOPPAGE QF McNAB’S 


1, “Uncle,” yelped Johnny McLark, “we're din for!" Then he went to carth, 2. “Chok’ him, Uncle, and A'll cut his stuffin’ oot,” again said John, 3. Then they all went unden GOOD-NIGHT. 
(10 is feared by all of us in this office that McNab drinks.—ED. A.S.H.-H. 
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SS JOHNNY My Boy 
D>) TAKE CARE OF 
e. YOURSHELE 


AND KHEEP 
-Snoper ” 
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Sry ayour °5 Gre roc. 


CENT, NCE 


10 ery AY 
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A-mab 


Viet | pay rv “ 
Oral» REPoemarse 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
+f A hearty greeting to you, friends. Although we have to mourn the death of man 


y notabilities, I am not numbered among them. No! In spite of,influenza, bronchitis, asthma rheumatics, and sundry 
other complaints, I still remain at my post ready for action. On we go :—Parnell again comes up to scratch, But. F pie es in Time(s) he'll find hi :—Five % p 
must and will have, gv they say :—One shilling in the pound is all The public lose by their bank's fall :—The three ol, Sriends together meet, And friendship vows again repoat :—In France, to hel oung 
authors live, The State saul, some assistance give :—A very unny game, I think, The judge and counsel on the drink :-—Twa moralists, oh, what a game! Two hum bugs is the proper name :—What a 
festivizing they are giving Toole, previous to his departure to Australia, Johnny now understands the meaning of the phrase, “Save me from my y HOWMAN: 


BUSINESS OR__ 


> \ \ 
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e you going to take the bouquet home again with you, 
Alice?” “Oh, no; Tam waiting for the clown to reappear. I 
do love him so. I wish you'd paint up like him, Alfred, 


fio) 


She. Of course You are coming to the ball this evening, Mr. Slasher ? 


ie Cee He. T don't think so, Miss Slanghter, Fact is, I had such a lot of business to transact last night 
as 26 4 eS that I hardly had a wink of sleep, 


: She. Oh! take a soda water and two seldlitz powders, and it will 
INFLUENZA IN THE BALL-ROOM. brother always does so after a night's bus by 


Visitor. What a lovely bloom you have on your cheeks, my 
éness. Good-bye, Mr. Slasher, 


Soon pull you round. My dear. Where do you get it from ? 
! Violet, Off mamma's dressing table, 


7 
= 4 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 

OUR readers must not fee] disappointed if we kecp them waiting 
a few weeks for the result of the £500 Competition, The number 
of competitors is far 
greater than last 
year, and ALLY is 
positively paralyzed 
ut the work he has 
got before him, 
A. SLOPER is a very 
extraordinary man, 
no doubt, and no 
one knows it’ better 
than he does him- 
self; but he is only 
human, after all, 
and humans up to 
how cannot do im- 
possibilities. 
“There's a good 
time coming, boys; 
waita little longer.” 
The only regret- 
able incident in 
connection with the 
Competition is that, 
in spite of the 
generous offer of 
the Public Bene- 
factor to give away 
£1,000 in Consola- 
tion Prizes, pro- 
vided the circula- 
tion reached a 
weekly edition 
of 400,000, those 
numbers have not been attained. Whether this has been caused 
by the influenza epidemic or the recent strikes among the gasmen 
is a matter not to be gone into here, Suffice it to say, that A. 
SLOPER, ready to take a merciful view of the case, and the circu- 
lation having, since he first made the offer, gone up nearly one and 
a half quires weekly (as certitied by Mr. McGooseley, the celebrated 
chartered accountant), has decided to give one Consolation Prize 
of £50 in addition tu the £500, which clearly means that £550 will 
have to be either borrowed or stolen from someone, Kind, 
benevolent, philanthropic, old SLOPER! 

7. 
* 


CHARLIE COLLETTE, F.0.S., was presented the other day, by 
the students of Guy's, with a handsome spirit stand, to commemo- 
rate the entertainment he gave the patients at Christmas, And 
who, please, do you think had the teat drink out of that spirit 
stand? Not Collette, oh, dear, no! try and guess, then write to 
Charles at the Haymarket Theatre, and he will cell you by return, 


* 

“Every little helps.” It was probably acting on this principle that 
a young and a very interesting lady, rather inclined to invalidism 
and who had been ordered two 
glasses of port a day, sternly Seo) 
refused to continue the stimu- lle 
lant. “No,” quoth she, “I have 
just been reading of the way in 
which those horrid Portuguese 
are boycotting our goods, and I 
should not be acting as a true 
Englishwoman if 1 did not re- 
taliate to the utmost, even at 
the cost of my health re 


s 

ALTHOUGH rather severely 
slated by the press on its first 
| Ape at the Royalty 7'ra- 
a-la Tosca, chiefly through the 
instrumentality of Arthur 
Roberts and Margaret Ayrtoun, 
has worked upintoa moderately 
fair success, If the piece had 
been more thoroughly rehea 
before it first saw the light of 
day, or, rather, the light of the 
gas burner, the press would une 
doubtedly have dealt more 
kindly with Burnand’s latest ese 
say; but when the principal 
comedian—the one, indeed, who 
bears the whole weight of the 
piece,—appears without having 
troubled to even look at the ° 
author's lines, one is apt to wonder whether or not he has been 
invited for the simple purpose of being fooled. But all’s well that. 
ends well, and it is now very probable that a fairish run is in store 
for Tra-la-la Tosca. es 

> 


WE thought our friends would help us with “ Sloper's Christmas 
Appeal,” if we asked them nicely, aud so they have, See the total 
collected up to date—€20t 5s, Od. Pretty good, isn’t it?) That 
means half a crown apiece to no less than 1,63 starving people, who, 
on receiving their monies, have blessed the kind givers up to the 
skies ; and, although blessings-from poor people won't pay your 
own butcher's and baker's bills, good old fashioned blessing from 
a poor old soul whom you've don: a good turn to is not to be 
sneezed at. So come on, who'll have a blessing ? 

=e 

THE plot of Master and Man, the sensational drama which is 

being performed uightly at the Princess’ Theatre, cannot be 
described as 
original, the 
authors, to all 
appearances, 
havingannexed 
a little bit from 
each oof — the 
great number of 
pea which 
have been 
brought before 
the public for 
the last fifty 
years. But for 
all that, the 
public seem to 
greatly appre- 
ciate the flavour 
of this pot 
pourri of ‘dra- 
matic incidents, 
to judge from 
the crowded 
houses which 
have been the 
order of the 
night at the 
theatre. To 
such of our 
readers as are 
fond of the sen- 
eational, we would recommend Waster and Man asa drama which 
will he sure to please them, Of the excellence of the acting, the 
names of Robert Pateman, Basset Rov, Henry Neville, Bella Pate- 
man, and anny Brough are a sufticient guarantee. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A SENSATIONAL incident, which might have been attended by 
serious, if not fatal, consequences, is said to have occurred at a 
County Hunt 
Ball recently. 
The dress of one 
of the fairest 
dancers caught 
tire from the 
flame of a small 
fairy lamp with 
which the draw- 
ing room lounge 
was decorated, 
Some gentlemen 
perceived the 
danger, and at 
once extinguish- 
ed the thames with 
their coats, We 
are glad to say the 
lady escaped prac. 
tically uuinjured, 

* 


* 

Goop old 
George Conquest, 
F.O.8., paid ALLY 
a big compliment 
when he invited 
him and the rest 
of the Family 
over tothe Surrey 
to witness the 
screamingly funny pantomime of Dick Whittington and his 
Cat. The horsepecius event, as Aunt Geeser calls it, came 
off on the evening of Friday, January 17th, and long before the 
doors were opened, the Blackfriars Road and the approaches 
thereto were blocked with people of all kinds and sizes. Never 
before had that neighbourhood been painted so deep a red in one 
single night. The Family behaved fairly well considering, and 
one or two of them might always be found in the private box 
provided for keeping them together. As to the pantomime, 
nothing but praise can be said. George has done a good many bi 
things in his time, but this year he has positively over Conqueste: 
himself. The Albert and Edmunds troupe are spifling. 

= 


s 
LONDONERS are promised an‘ ornamental fountain in Piccadilly. 

Whether this addition to a busy thoroughfare will be acceptable to 
the public we are not = 
prepared to say; but, at 
anyrate, the deed is to 
he done. So saith the 
London County Council. 
Directly the idea became 
known to the Eminent 
with that rapidity o 
action which always 
characterizes the Mouldy 
Headed Old Wreck, he 
drew up a design, in- 
tended as an idea fora 
centrepiece to embellish 
this wonderful fountain. 
The design represented 
A. SLOPER in the act of 
beaming benevolently 
on all around — him. 
Strange tosay, the Coun- 
cil, with their usual 
thickheadedness, have 
not, up to the present, 
even aeknowledged 
ALLY's idea, But still, 
no news is good news, 
so we may hope, before 
long, to be able to 
announce their acce 
tance of SLOPER'S 
scheme, and the apotheosis of the now world famed bottle become 
an accomplished fact. ae 

> 


SLOPER RA 


GENERAL GOODELL, of New Hampshire, is a teetotal fanatic, 
and seems determined to put down the liquor traflic, as it is called. 
This is from his latest proclamation :—*In view of the various 
heinous crimes which have been committed in our State within the 
past few weeks, directly traceable to the use of intoxicating liquors, 
now, therefore, I warn all persons engaged in this illegal and deadly 
traffic to desist therefrom immediately, and I call upon all officers 
throughout the State, and upon all good citizens of every party, to 
unite in one supreme effort to close up and suppress every liquor 
saloon of every description within our borders. t no guilty man 
escape.” oe 

s 


PupPy-DOGSs have developed a new and rather unwelcome habit. 
Not only are they as disposed as ever to run into the street without 
muzzles on, but they actually proceed, as fast as their legs will carry 
them, to the nearest police-station, and thus get their masters 
straightway fined. This experience, at any rate, has happened to a 
dog-owner at Teddington, who says his puppy marched straight 
off to the police-station because he had been taken there once 
before. Intelligent puppy, that—good example to Snatcher, 


s 
“RaGs” is a remarkable member of a remarkable company. 
“Rags” is an Irish terrier which, with the other members of Mr, 
Marvelle’s 
troupe of per- 
forming dogs, 
is now amus- 
ing audiences, 
especially the 
female por- 
tion of it, at 
the Oxford, 
“Ragsa’’— 
who, by -the- 
way, has a 
natural pouch 
under his 
chin in which 
he deposits 
tit-bits—turns 
back = somer- 
saults with 
the agility of 
an acrobat; 
and we have 
heard loveli- 
nessevenfrom 
the sanctity of 
a private box 
literallyshriek 
with laughter 
at a perform- 
ance which is 
80 very amus- 
ing. Like imost star artistes “Rags” has a good understudy. 


THE number of hairs on the human head are said to vary greatly 
accoraing to their colour, the light coloured growing far thicker 
than the coarse red and dark colonred hair. In chestnut colour it 
is estimated that about 850 hairs grow to the square inch ; 750 in 
flasen hair ; and 6vv in black hair, 
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(Saturday, February 1, 1890. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 8TH, 1890. 
—— 


Qnda February, 1854.—On this, a miserable foggy morn- 
ing, Tom Sayers fought George Sims, a long limnbed professor of the 
“noble” art, at Long Reach, near the River Wall. In the first 
round, we are told, Sims displayed such awkwardness it was evi- 
dently “sovereigns to sassingers on Sayers,” and the fight only lasted 
five minutes, when Sims was knocked senseless, a result at which 
‘Tom was as much stunned as anyone present save poor Sims, who 
was quite dumbfounded as to the result and expressed a strong 
wish to be thrown into the river: but after some persuasion from 
his friends became more calm, and thought it better to live to fight 
another day, Tom had nota scratch, -_ 

2nd February, 18#1.— The Antarctic expedition, under the 
command of Captain Ross, this day reached latitude 75° 4’ south, 
being the furthest point attained by it, and nearly four degrees 
beyond that accomplished by any previous navigator. 

2nd February, 1858.—An explosion occurred this day at the 
Bardsley Colliery, near Ashton-under-Lyne, causing the death of 
fifty-two workmen. 


Srd February, 188'7.—The women and children of Rossett, 
near Che-ter, have been greatly alarmed by an apparition in white 
in the country lanes, says a newspaper correspondent this day. 
Terror also reigned in the neighbouring villages where the tales 
of the ghost’s moonlight promenades had become noised abroad. 
A local bicyclist was returning bome when the apparition euddenly 
appeared before him. Without a moment’s hesitation the rider 
drew a pistol and fired at it. The bullet, however, failed to bring 
down the ghost, and the rider came on and told the story in the 
village. Next night the object solemnly approached a pedestrian 
returning home, but his large dog, which accompanied him, bounded 
forward and seized the apparition, which apres lustily with pain, 
The ghost was released, and was found to be a villager tricked out 
in white clothes. i y 

8rd February, 1856.—A collision occurred this day in the channel 
off Folkestone, between the Josephine Willis, packet ship, with 
emigrants for Auckland, and the iron screw steamer, Mangerton, 
causing a loss of ninety of the passengers and crew of the former 
vessel. 
yen ne ee 

4th February, 1836.—William IV. had much difficulty in 
reading the royal speech at the opening of Parliament, this day, 
owing to the weather being unusually gloomy. When he had, with 
some mistakes and much hesitation, got about to the middle, the 
librarian brought him two wax candles. “The King then again, 
though evidently fatigued by the difficulty of reading in the first 
instance, began at the beginning and read through the speech ina 
manner which would have done credit toany professor of elocution.” 

4th February, 1887.—John Daley, the Jockey who won the Oaks 
and Derby in 1867, and other first-class events about that time, was 
brought up at the Manchester City Police Court this day, charged 
with begging at Eccles. The prisoner was quite destitute. He was 
sent to prison for seven days with hard labour. 

4th February, 1848.—Private Ducker, of the Coldstream Guards, 
was this day shot in Birdcage Walk, by Annette Myers, whom he 
had betrayed and very cruelly used. 


5th February, 1788.—Sir Robert Peel, who was born this 
day, in the great currency debates of his time, set everybody 
wondering by propounding the question, “ What is a pound?” 
The ablest financiers of his day were unable to give a strictly 
definite reply to the question. We are able, however, to say what 
a pound was when it was first instituted as a unit of value. It was 
simply a Eon weight of pure silver, 

6th February, 1807.—General Paoli, the Garibaldi of his age, 
died this day. Six months before Dr. Johnson's death he (the 
doctor) was entertained by Paoli at his house in Upper Seymour 
Street. There was a variety of dishes on the table, o' which, ag 
Boswell, “he seemed to me to eat so much that | was afraid he 
might be hurt by it, and I whispered to the general my fear, and 
begged he might not press him. “Alas!” said the general, “see 
how very ill he looks; he can live but a very short time. Would 
yourefuseany slight gratification toa man under sentence of death?” 

5th February, 1783.—The order of knighthood, called St, Patrick's, 
was this day instituted. 


6th February, 1831.— The Obserrer of this date says :— 
“On Sunday morning, about five o'clock, heavy groans were heard 
to proceed from the are residence . large carriage) of the 
celebrated Scotch giantess (Miss Freeman), near the New Bethle- 
hem. Ona policeman and others entering, they found a female of 
fi antic form, and a man, lying on the floor in a state of ingensi- 

ility. Ita rs that the female, who stands 6 ft. 6 in., was shown 
more attention to by a man about her own stature, called the 
Spanish giant, than her husband, who is not more than half the 
size of his wife, deemed proper. From this time they lived un- 
happily, and she would frequently seize her husband by the back 
of the neck, and hold him at arm’s length, till he was nearly 
choked. On Sunday the husband returned, after being out all 
night, when he found his wife had taken poison, and a portion 
being left in the cup, he swallowed it off.” 


Tth February, 1828.—The Clonmell Advertiser says :— 
“Near this place a man named Michael Neill, lately married a 
widow, whose former husband, named Magrath, left four aurviving 
brothers. Some family quarrel having existed respecting a few 
acres of ground left 44 the deceased, in consequence of which Neill 
had been threatened, he took the precaution of sleeping in an out- 
house with a servant boy, in order the more easily to make his 
escape in case of an attack. On this night a party of men, with 
their faces blackened, came to the door of the cabin where he slept, 
and induced him to come out in his shirt, when they, with swords 
and a scythe, attacked, wounded, and maimed him, cutting off his 
thumbs, and chopping his arms whilst holding them up to save 
himself. They cut off the cap of one of his knees, by which he 
must be a cripple for life, if he should even survive the horrid 
treatment he received, He was also wounded in various other paris 
of the body, limbs, and head ; and, but for the zeal of the above 
mentioned servant boy, who ran off and alarmed the neighbour- 
hood, they would have cut him to pieces.” 


Sth February, 1828.—A Sussex paper of this date reports 
that, “A short time previously a tradesman at Rye, on his return 
home from one of the Kentish markets, dropped trom his pocket a 

sarcel of bank notes, amounting to £110, On the following morn- 

ing search was made for the lost property, when it was found ina 
wheel-rut on the turnpike road, into which it had apparently been 
pressed by a waggon wheel, and where it had remained, otherwise 
untouched, for many hours,” 

8th February, 1750.—Aaron Hill, the poet and playwright, died 
this day. “By the British stage,” says he, “we are humanized 
without suffering ; we become acquainted with the manners of 
nations ; acquire a fine polish without travelling ; and, without the 
trouble of study, imbibe the most pleasing, the most useful of 


lesgons.” 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALziEn, the Pres 
prictor if“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” fe the 
nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Loy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current’ isme of ® ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
HOLIDAY ” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts ene week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'cluck the following Thursday morning. 
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“THE SCIENCE OF “MUGS.” 


wleting the circle of tiw scie 


4 Expression. 
S whal vitlue P : 
my countenance 


“mug " divine, 
expresses / 


Should come to 


« 


swallowed, 


to repine, 
For instance, some will worry 
and will fidget, fume an 


features may express ; 


depicted 
they possess. 


-2 “science” ceuld 
some truthful traces 


faces ! 


unger one discovers in the case, we'll say, of lovers, 
, long each other's visages to test; 
sity so burning, they may therein be discerning 
pr ons which are really not expressed. 
They ma 
intending, 
And either feel disgust or too much hope, ; 
That they may part affrighted, or may haply, when united, 
With disappomtment’s sorrow have to cope. 
Still, this “science” would be handy if it cvuld, in courting cases, 
Make lovers choose aright by the expression of their faces ! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY 


y week to Purchasers of 


what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 1st, 1890. 


* “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
157th WEEK. 

RESULT OF JANUARY 18th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

1. Mrs. E, BOUFIELD, 7 Victoria Buildings, Chesil, PORTLAND. 
A SPIRIT LAMP AND KETTLE. 


2. WILLIAM GEORGE MOREN, 9 Dartington Terrace, ra eeu 
A SILVER MOUNTED UMBRELLA. j 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
erted in this column free of charge. Jee 
ided the Sender's Name and Te r 


e388 
pre inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
ur publication, but as a guarantee 
ood faith. 


Tootsie 9g Aas fe of charge and 


pist-free, to forward unopened, to the 
wrtics interested, all letters received in 
«ply to the advertisements inserted. 
Aire rtisements already received, which 
v not appear below, will be inserted as 
win as space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


[Ary and EDITH would like to cor- 

respond with two respectable mesarics, 

ith view to marriage. Both are tail, i] 
wild make good wives to loving husbands. Mar 

yinill not object to a widower, age about 40. 

lease address—“ MARY" or “ EDITH,” “ TOOT- 

I's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A WEILL CONNECTED GENTLEMAN, age 22, height, 5 ft. 10in., 

moving in good society, with fairly good prospects, would like to cor- 
espond witha young Iady of an amiable disposition and well educated ; age, 
tween Nand 24, Please send photo, which will be returned if desired. Address— 
por eee MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
ne, London, E.c, 


Dora (Aged 21.) 


JESSIE, aged 26, tall, fair, very domesticated, good plain cook, 
iG and would make a good, loving and industrious wife, would like to correspond 
Ua gentleman from 30 to 40, tall, tradesman or professional man. Address, in 
Diifilence, with photo—“ BESSIE,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


{3 RRY, age 23, 6ft., dark, considered good louking, clerk in 

fairly goud position, wishes to correspond with a young lady about same 
°, total abstainer preferred. N.B,—Young ladies with means need not answer 
his advertisement. Please inclose photo, which will be returned if required, to 


ney ne ¥" Toorsirs MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, tall, fair, musical, very domesticated, 

: Wishes to correspond with a gentleman about 24, dark, and of a loving 

. preltlon. Please dress—“ M. C.,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
xe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


Prenc sfessor of physiology, Dr. Verdin, bas drawn up (with a view to 
A. French profes oF Fy cleus 3) a code of human expression, which he 


vith wil the knuwn virénes and vices.) 
lv this sarant's bold profes- 
PT Gan sion of the Scieice of 
y wor 


Of expression in the human 


be much 
followed, or be generally 


It will probably cause many 


flurry 
Re what special vice their 


While some (not dread-inflic- 
ted) will vow virtue is 


In the lines of every feature 


But ‘twere useful if this 
reveal 


Of financial thieves, and such, 
by the expression of their 


find, through much perpending, more than Nature is 


PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
’ * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
w toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
tr eut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
—— 

*a* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable te publish those sele sted as soonas we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assv.v his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and incerest,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow,an 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


ELIZABETH COTTAGE, LONGLEY STREET, BERMONDSEY, §.E., 
. January 13th, 1890, 

DEAR S1Rk,—I cannot express in words my grateful thanks to 
you, on behalf of the poor I work amongst, for your great kindness 
in sending twenty five tickets. It is such a great help to the very 
poor and sick; some of them came to my Rouse with joyfulness 
of heart, with the new money you gave them, to show me. 

Lan, Sir, your grateful servant, H. HITCHCOCK 
(London City Missionary), 


St. PETER's Mission House, GoswELu Roan, 
January lith, 1890, 

DEAR S1R,—I have to thank you much, on behalf of my r 
people, for the kind and generous gift ! reccived thisevening. If the 
renowned ALLY has a half hour to spare he might make worse use 
of it than by ccming to our House on Tuesday or Thursday, at a 
quarter to one P.M., and see our children at dinner, an average of 
seventy ; already we have given five hundred and odd, costing less 
than twopeuce each, and yet every one goes away full. Again 
thanking you, Believe me, yours rapiara 
MICHAEL D. LINES 
(Curate in charge of St. Peter's Mission, Clerkenwell). 


12 NOEL STREET, ISLINGTON, January 15th, 1890. 
MY DEAR S1R,—With heartiest thanks I gladly acknowledge 
the receipt of twenty-five tickets ; you have no idea of the blessing 
these will be to r struggling half starved people ; youare setting 
a@ noble example to others. Wishing you every success in your 
good work, I am, dear Sir, yours very sincerely, PHILIP GAST. 


CLAREMONT, CAWLEY ROAD, LONDON, N.E., January 15th, 1890. 
MY DEAR Si1R,—I have to thank you very much, on behalf of 
large voluntary committee and great number of honest East End 
r, for your kind and most helpful parcel of fifty ‘Christmas 
lief Tickets, duly received. They will be of immeuse service to 
us in our work smongel the destitute, but deserving, of this wide 
and needy district. Pray publish this letter if you desire, and still 
trusting to be favoured with your kind hel 


P. 
Believe me, cordially yours, J. W. ATKINSON. 


22 Finsbury Circus, E.C.. Jesnory 16th, 1890. 
DEAR S1r,—I1 beg to thank you very sincerely for your kind 
offering of twenty-tive tickets for 2s. 6¢. each, which will be very 
useful for the poor. 1 am, dear sir, yours very truly, 
DANIEL GILBERT. 


St. ANDREW'S CHURCH, HOLBORN, E.C., 
January lith, 1890. 
DEAR S1R,—I beg to return you many thanks for the kind gift 
of the packet of vouchers Sane SLOPER’s Christmas Appeal) 
received this morning at the hands of your messenger. 
Yours faithfully, 8 E. RUDGE (Curate). 


BRUNSWICK HALL, BRUNSWICK ROAD, POPLAR, 
January 18th, 1890. 
DEAR S1rR,—Many thanks for een 28. 6d. vee for our 
r. Will see they are properly distributed. Againthanking you 
a Faithfully yours, © G, FOLLER. ” 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 2—THE PENALTY OF FAME. 

A MASHER was pleading with eloquent tongue, 

As he knelt at a dainty young damozelle’s shrine ; 
“We are both of us handsome and both of us young, 

And the Drury Lane pantomime’s awfully fine. 
So, come, darling, come and be queen of this heart— 

Of this heart to which love never yet has been known: 
Let me kiss But the maiden arose with a start 

As the lips of the masher came near to her own. 
“Now, unhand me and go, you base monster of sin! 

You're no innocent youth, but a husband and sire. 
Your disguises are vain ; for thus strongly of gin 

Smells no mortal on earth save A. SLOPER, Esquire 


Low down on the pavement in Kennington Lane 
Lay a figure dead drunk in the dead of the night ; 
And the slop Chaving searched for a ticker in vain) 
Hoisted up to his feet the inebriate wight. 
“Hi! be off out o’ this, you old bundle o’ bones 
Or I'll jolly soon fetch the cat’smeat barrow down. 
Wot’s yer name?” And, in scarcely articulate tones, 
Very humbly the tippler made answer, “John Brown.” 
Then the constable laughed with a boisterous glee 
Afd a gay double-shuftle the constable did. 
“So your name is John Brown? yes, exactly, I see ! 
Then, my dear Mr. Brown, just fork over a quid, 
Or your name in to-morrow’s ‘reports’ shall appear ; 
For, although your old phys'og is covered with mire, 
I am not to be fooled. Why, that patch on your rear 
Is the world-famous patch of A. SLOPER, Esquire ! " 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


” 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £200 12s. 947. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


ALBERT HILL, 3d.; F. FISHER, 3d.; HANNAH WOOD, 3d. ; J. CHAPMAN, 34.; 
3. F.C. BANCROFT, 6d.; CHAS. F. SMITH, 6¢.; JACK, 6d.; JOHN MCINTYRE, 
ts.; A. N. JONES, 3d.; B. W. (Cromdale), 6d.; G. L., 1s.; M J. 
DOBINSON, 5d.; MAUD M. R., 18,; FRANK S. M—— F 
T. H. P., 2s.; GEO. ATKINGS, 6d.; LITTLE TICH, F. 
TON, 2s. 6d.; Collected by M. DAVIs, 10s.; HARRY d Y E 
HISCOcK, Id.; WOULD LIKE TO GIVE More, 5d.; CHFEKY and Fiz, Id.;_E. 
WILLIAMS, 4d.; AGNES ROBINSON, ls.; UNCLE TOM, 6d.; D. J., 58. 9.3; W. 
M., 1s.; REFRESHED, 2s.; Nap, 6d.; P. H. C., 6d.; F. A., 3d.; FELIX JONES, 

Cd. H., 28. 6d.; J. HACKWORTHY, 6d. ; R. WILKINS, 6d.; FRED. “ ROYAL 
Grok. 2s, 6d.; J. T. MARRITT, 6d.; A. BAGULEY, 18.; CHARLIE WELLS, 
6d.; J. G., 8d.; A. WILDMAN, §d.; A. SCROGINS, 6d.; BANJO T. HURST, Is.; 
ERNEST, 3d.; JOSEPH PHELPS, 2s. 6d.; ANXIOUS, 3d.; WM. MORGAN 18,, 
RECRUITIST, 2s. 6d.; HOLLINGWORTH LAKE, 18.; QUEEN ELEANOR, 1s. ; 
FRIEND (North Hyde), 6d.; A. BUTTERY and DAUGHTER, 23s. ; P. C., 6d. : 
ls.; R. W. Woops, Is.; A POOR FLUNKEY, 1s.; J. DRAKE, 1s.; T 
MAIDs, 6d.; F. W., 3d.; J. BARNES, 6¢.; BILLY BLOSH, 3d. ; 
F. KNOx, 10d. 

Making a total received up to January 21st, 1890—£204 5s, Od. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


BILL WRATTLESNAIK has gone to America in search of blood- 
curdling adventures. He left us with Montgomery's beautiful line 
on his lips, “ I’rairies, the soul's sincere desire |” 

“WHAT would you say, dear, were I to ask you if the Marriage 
Contract is Eternal?" “I should say, love, that you were afflicted 
with D. T.” 

ALLY SLOPER has long been considered a wit of the firstewater ; 
but if it be true that “ when the wine's in, the wit's out,” why then 
he must resign his laurels. 

Why should Kent be a pearl-producing county 7—Because it’s a 
margat(e)iferous one. 


39 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


a 


HER: THE STORY OF AN EGYPTIAN BEAUTY. 


3¥ STRIDER STAGGERED, 
SS 


CHAPTER V. 
THROUGH THE WIM-WOM, 

HunGry and weary and wet with their journey by raft, it cannot 
be wondered at that Calipers aud his newly found servant, James, 
on arriving on the 

Wim - Wom 
Desert, should 
have used bad 
language at find- 
ing that eligible 
building site ina 
furious state of 
sand storm. They 
would fain have 
returned to the 
raft, only that 
that floating first- 
floor not having 
been made fast in 
any way, had 
drifted far out of 
their reach along 
the wobbling 
waters of the 

eopardous Jim- 
am, 

Calipera and 
James stood and 
reviewed the situ- 
ation im silence. 
But presently the 
aspect of things 
induced them 
to change their 
demeanour— also 
their location, 
which, owing to 
the immense fury of the storm, was speedily becoming uncertain 
ground. The sand began to rise and fly round in large wreathes 
and several times Calipers and James found themselves lifted 
from their feet and spun about in mid-atmosphere. 

“1 don't like this at all,” gasped Calipers, after one of his re- 
volving ascents into the air, “and I really think we ought to be 
moving, James.” 

“Moving!” cried James with all the emphasis that he had 
breath for—‘“ that’s a good’un! What do you call this?” 

The question was scarcely out of James’ mouth, before that un- 
fortunate slave of circumstances was seen to shoot straight upward 
from the earth with the swiftness of a sky-rocket, and perform 
a sort of German waltz in the air at an altitude of about thirty feet. 

“Do you call 
that moving?” 
shouted James 
to his master, 
when he had 
scrambled to 
his feet again. 

“Yes,” an- 
swered oe 

prs, crossly, 
F ut ou Ff 
might have 
waited for a 
fella.” 

Presently, 
the storm 
having abated 

somewhat, 
Calipers found 
his way to 

ames, and 
they both went 
on their way 
through the 
Wim-Wom. 
They met 
many tall 
heaps of sand 
on their jour- 
ney, and it was 
to the rear of 
one of these 
that James, ever of a somewhat exploring mind, retired by himself. 
All at once he was heard to cry, in a distressed voice, “ Mr. 
Calipers! Mr. Calipers! I've caught a crab!” 

Calipers went to the rescue ; and soon they were limping farther 
into the desert—especially James ! 


A Passing Storm. 


James catches a Crab.” 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE WAGES OF DISRESPECT. 

ALL night they trudged on thus, and all the following day and 
night, too; and the dawning of the day after that brought with it 
the occurrence of yet another strange thing, 

They had gone gerd miles, and had now walked into a kind of 
cul de sac of sand. Close to their feet was acap. Calipers picked 
it up. As he did 
80, his face 
changed from 
one of gloom to 
joy ; and, waving 
the thing enthu- 
siastically round 
him, he cried, 
“ This is Curly’s ! 
This is Curly’s!” 

Atthis moment ° 
there was a dis- 
turbance in by 

ea up sand; 
a on opened, 
and Her Who 
Ought to be Ar- 
Tayed, accompa- 
nied by Curly, 
stood before the 
astonished travel- 


ers. 

Calipers looked 
aghast and trem- 
bled. 

“O Her!" he 
began, and then 
couldn't think 
what to say next. 

Poor James 
fancying he had 
to do as his mas- 
ter, and, blunder- 
ing over the sense 
of Caliper’s obser- 
vation (there was no Board School in his yonth), said, * Oo ‘Er!” 

The fire flew to the eyes of Her, “ How dare you say ‘oo ‘er’ to 
me? I'll teach you to insult an Egyptian Beauty!" And, so saying, 
she stabbed poor James to the heart. 

(To he continued nert week.) 


The end of James. 
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HAREAWA’ AND THEREAWA’. 
“Hares pretty plentiful this season, eh, Mr. Bunny?” 
“The on'y one hapeabouts, Mr. William ; but vo. 
sich a non-society hunter, he won't run in 80 he 
’ kinder killed ‘im single-handed. Ain't ‘e a black-leg, eh?” 


ri 


vill 
sat AW 


ed: aa 
portrait of a gentleman whose fame has penetrated into the : “ : 
most uncivilized districts of this mighty empire. Charles H. Edith. Goodness gracious me, Rose! whatever is Uncle playing ? Joskinks, while attending to his work, is suddenly taken 
Hawtrey—for such is our hero's name —is a man of irreproach- Rose. Oh, he is only trying to suit the * Dead March in Saul” to waltz time. You know dear Unclo with violent pains in the back, and is seized with the idea 
able character ; so irreproachable, indeed, that General Booth | — always endeavoured to be original in his ideas, that he is the latest victim of tha h fiend Influenza. 


has endeavoured to secure him asa kind of understudy to him- —_——___ et 
self; but Charles will have none of the Salvation Army, for, to 

use his own words, *Their pranks and larks put him too much A CRUEL SURPRISE. 
in mind of oli Cremorne Gardens, and, as everyone knows, it 
was chiefly through the instrumentality of our hero that the 
famous garlens were done away with. Although Charles is a 


goody-goody young man, he is, still, a good deal more than seven, 
and knows a pretty girl when he meets her —in fact, he is known 
among the fair sex as Cheeky Charley, and many a box on the 
ear has he received for his well meant and kindly attentions to 
the darling ladies, Our hero at present divides his attention 
equally between the Church and the Stage. Chiefly because he 
1 is a capital actor-manager, Charlie was created F.O.S., and 
{ 1) -< the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presente! to him, October 9th, 

| 1886,"—Debrett improved, 


No. 116.—Mr. CHARLES H. HawtRrey, F.O.S8. 
“We have this week to introduce to our numerous readers the 


NOT SO GREEN. 


“Rather dull for painting, my boy! Why don't you use a 
better green, the same I have painted my garden seats with?” 


(1). Tramp. “Could yer spare a trifle, young man, to ‘elp a poor ‘tradesman to a night's lodgin’? I ‘sure } ‘undred y ‘ 
nothin’ t' eat for a fortni’t !" etc., ete—(2). “What !! ‘Wouldn't give us nothin’ even if = could e De tae pa yer? = ye Fe kan’ te 
me to Sa ions Fria wee Laced i rea rehen as go ‘ome to your en no more. ‘Come on, Bill!"——(4). “Gosh ! it's a sledge ‘ammer! Murder and flames! I'm 
smash beat Ope le spider-] 2 hte 0 * . ‘ * 2 
Bob Bonecrusher, the Champion Lightweight. ‘E's down polep g barring for the foighte ee ee nee enn be eal wa a Se 


SWEET DREAMLAND'S FACES. GOOD BUSINESS! 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 


Proposing by telephone. Pressure of business wil! not allow 
him to call upon her. 


McGooseley’s dream after seeing the beautiful Geraldine at the Empire. It is, 
pele. unnecessary to state that Mr. McGooscley had been imbibing heavily 


ALAS! AT LAST. ereaately Pere Bain to bed. Whether that had any effect on his favnities, First B 
i . ¥ it would be difficult to say; but, at anyrate, he has almost been persuaded t rst Business Party. Yer! we rid o’ more home-made por! nor what 
ssannct  aophantins fae ana Bhshestent a pe t ‘hith ype Blbbon Army—when we say almost persuaded, we een that, after your shop do in a month. at z sl isi! 
[Paha dn mortal dallars’ yer mcen'? gr _ eee ‘ Bio to partake of a cup of tea for his breakfast, instead | Second Ditto. My guv'nor says if I don't bring none o’ mine back, he'll give me 


something for myself, yar! : 
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